CONFESSIONAL

one cannot help acknowledging the seductive
charms which both Nature and Art exercise over
us here.

It is all very well indeed, and certainly quite
true to say, with the old Greek, that the highest
beauty is always severe; but nevertheless we men
are not always in the mood to enjoy high things,
and then we willingly yield ourselves to be
charmed and led captive by our gratified senses.
And so Granada lives, and will continue to live,
in the memory of men, intensifying our concep'
tion of the possible enjoyments of life, by always
bringing before our startled senses a vision of
dainty, yet luxurious, loveliness. Had we to por^
tray the genius of Granada on canvas, the task
might be difficult of execution, but would assup
edly be easy of conception.
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